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received. Wo laugh at the idea of any denial of our assfii'tions upon this topic ; they are infamously true. . . . " "We may even arrive, in time, tit that desirable point from which a distinct view of our men of letters may be obtained, and their respective pretensions adjusted, by the standard of rigorous and self-sustaining criticism alone. That their several positions are as yet properly settled ; that the posts which avast number of them now Kohl are maintained by any better tenure than that of the chicanery upon which \re have commented, will be asserted by none but the ignorant, or the parties who have beat right to feel an interest in the ' good old condition of tilings.' No two matters can be more radically different than the reputation of some of our prominent litterateurs, as gathered from the mouths of the people, (who glean it from the paragraphs of the papers), and the same reputation as deduced from the private estimate of intelligent and educated men. "We do not advance this fact as a new discovery. Its truth, on the contrary, is the subject, and has long been so, of everyday witticism and mirth.
. . . "Is there any man of good feeling and of ordinary understanding—is there one single individual among all our readers —• who does not feel a thrill of bitter indignation, apart from any sentiment of mirth, as lie calls to mind instance after instance of the purest, of. the most unadulterated quackery in letters, which has risen to a high post in the apparent popular estimation, and winch still maintains it, by the sole means of a blustering arrogance, or of a busy wriggling conceit, or of the most bare-faced plagiarism, or even through the simple immensity of ita assumptions — as-ersatility, originality, and pungency. It may be asl have more weight witha from To------(" Should my early life seem "), from
